AT CAMP ITALIA, 20,632 FEET   .'    67
as we had never seen before, and, from the scanty information previously available, could scarcely have been imagined to exist at this spot, one which upset all preconceived ideas of the topography of the Nun Kurt. In this high vale of snow, at an altitude 5000 to 6000 feet higher than the summit of Mont Blanc, we were destined to spend three nights*
A short distance ahead in the basin, about 400 feet below where we stood, three Mummery tents were seen planted in the snow, adding a note of human interest to a scene otherwise of unearthly beauty. Having examined the surroundings we descended to the tents. Before they were reached clouds came over the mountains, and a flurry of snow overtook us. The tea and water in our flasks being exhausted, a halt had to be made to melt snow to re-fill them* While this was being done, as the weather continued threatening and the snow had become too soft for marching, we decided to pitch the remaining tents beside the three already placed and camp there. This our third snow-camp waa at 20,632 feet. It wa* named Gamp Italia, as the guide and porters passed two nights here* If any Bnow-leopardB were prowling about, they must have